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O Lovers all, in Town or City, 


. 


Wee himbly Dedicatethis Ditty, 
Deſign'd the Project to impart, 
Of helping Nature out by Art: 


[Poet Banter d: 
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4 The Art ok Love. 
And any Muſe, no matter which, 
Win ſerve to raiſe our Stile a pitch 
Above the Tune of Ding, ding, ding, 
The Waggeries of Love to Sing: 


Of Love, that Chanticleerick God, 
That makes at ew ry Door aboad, 
And our ſoft Dreams diſturbs nights, + 
With Cock-a-doodling for his Rights. 


Love; that's as Cunning Engineer, 
As any is in all our Shire, 


Than &er was thought of by Vauban. 


Love, that with Line and Hook will pale 
Oer Briars and Thorns, the Jobbernol, 


Thro' thick and thin, like Jack-a-Lant. 


O Tyrant, fell as any Jem is 


To Child uncut, and ſtern as Lewis: ; 


That when thou haſt thine Arrow 
It drives as ms Peril it? 


And make him, hoity-toity, rant, | - 


_— 
* 


What Charms. thou Miſchief thou, thou Boy? 
W hat Witches Charms, do'ſt thou Employ ? _ 


[I 
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More ways can take, or keep a Tow, * 
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The Art of Love. 
Is it the Eſſence of the Lilly, 
TiWHowers on the Breaſt of Philly ? 
Mix'd with the Honey of the Roſe, - 
That on the Cheeks of Damſel grows? 
Or doeſt thou catch the perfum'd Breath, 
That follows every Word or Sigh? 
Or is it of the fragrant Balm, 
That ſweats upon her either Palm? 
Condens'd inte a Jelly thick; 
And in it dip'ſt thy fatal Stick: 
Which when it thumps upon our Breaſt, 
It makes ts mad for all the reſt. 

* 


And th i the reaſon why, perhaps, 0 


The firſt we do ss to lick her Chaps, 

To ſqueez her Hand, or preſs her Paps. 
To Heave, and Talk, and Bluſh, and Sigh, 
To look for Babies in her Eye; 

To, which preſerves her from the Cold 

Of Love and Weather, Was t' infold: 

This we with little Wit perform, c 


When addle Brain in Skull is warm 
Wich Philcer, and with Potent Charm. 


18 Now Sirrah, Cupid, Pm about 


To ſeareh your Rendezvouzes out; 
Therefore, my little houty douty, 
Le little Rogue you, look about ye: 


0 The Art of Love. 


Or elſe I ſhall worſe maul your Buttocks, 12 
Then School- Boys e're for ſcrauling Pot-hooks, 


Why what I pray? And what are you ? 
A Silly, Idle Boy, I trows | 
That ſaunter'ſt up and down the Streets, 
To dazle every one he Meets, 

By throwing Beams upon their Eyes, 


Like Roguiſh Boys with Looking-Glaſs. 
And ſince you are ſo full of Trieks, 
I'll find a way to break your Sticks. 
And vf your Arrows, empty Quiver, 
That have ſo often ſtuck in Liver, 


From off ſome handſome Virgins Face, £ 1 


1 know each Damſel of the Muſes, 
To keep thy Company refuſes 
Always thy Plaguy Name will fly at, 
For fear of being infected by it, 
And ſo there's little Hopes that they, 
Will Contribute towards our Lay; 
And ſhould they then their Help refuſe, 
We're in a very hopeful Caſe; 


A very pretty Song indeed, 4 
Without the Aid of Love or Wit, 


And like a pretty Song to Write, 8 


. Now 


The Art of Love. 


Now to the Enterprize in Hand, 
Good Chriſtian People all attend; 


That is, if Ditty's for you pen d. 


For firſt 1 bid you all ſtand off, 
In ſable Gown, and double Ruff, 

With all that either wear or borrow 
The Face of Modeſty and Sorrow; 
We only to the Gallant Play, 


The Loving, Merry, and the Gay. 


Lover have at the deſtin'd Prize, 
Follow the Game with your own Eyes, 
Von need not Saddle Horſe (my Word) 
Nor put your Trunks and Things aboard, 

To run a Voy'ge beyond Sea, Randan, 
There's. no where better than in London; 
Let Foreigners ſuch Games purſue, 
We've more Miſs Croſſes, than a few. 
For Lovers black'ning of the Strand, 
Prove Albion the Fairy-Land ; 

And in Auguſta's to be ſeen 

The Court and State of Beauties Queen; 

3- As many Corns as Kent can boaſt, 


: | Or Wrecks in Iriſh Ocean loſt , 


Or Leaves in Epping-Forreſt fell: 
Or Shoals in Sea of /achare); 
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Do 
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Such Crowds of Women London fill: 


Below, that were deſign'd Above. 


8 The Art of Lobe. 
Or Couſlips grow on Muzwel-Hill, 


Whither the Damoſel invite, Þ 
Like new-waſh'd Night-Rail, fair and white: NM 
Or Youth and Bloom together joyn'd, ba 
Like Pulp of Apple to the Rhind. ? 01 


Then, that you may have choice of Faces, | 
Viſit the moſt frequented Places. ö 
High to the Park in Evenings Sweet, 
Where Ladies Air, and Lovers. meet. 


Chappels and Churches Conſecrate 
To Heaven, are made the Scenes of Love, 
And Vows Miſcarry to the Seat 


Th 


In Publick Halls, and who would think? 
Cupid will often Lighr his Link, | 
And kindle vp ſome ſprightly Dame; 

So order things to make the fame 

A Client, that a Counſel came. 

For here, nor Quibbles can remove, 

Nor Querks, from Labyrinths of Tove. 


. Let Theaters your Preſence own, 
For Love at Playes is on his Throne; 
Like Bees in ſultry Summers thick, 
Which Bean and other Flowers lick, 


The Art of Love. 3 

At ev'n returning home to Hive, 

To lodge in Comb the foremoſt ſtrive, 

The Ladies covet middle Row, _ 

e: Moſt Plain to fee, and make a ſhow : 

For what dye think, ſhould ma ke 'em elſe 

Loſe Chat, and Pam, and Bonarelſe; 
To come and fit for three Hours long, 

es, To ſee a Play, and hear a Song. 

Af 'twas not for to meet the Beaus, _ 
To ſhow their Beauty, or fine Cloaths ? 


When firſt the Stroling Trade aroſe ; 

The Crowd purſu'd the Poppet-ſhowes. 

Soon tir'd with this infipid Sight, i 
Men Trod the Stage, and gave Delight; 
But for a Time; for this ſeem'd ſtiff, 
0 Without the ſqueaking Treble Cliff; 

When Years and a politer Pit, 

(| Refin'd their Manners and their Wit. 


At laft, the ſtately Scenes began; 
The Woman added to the Man: 
Made up the Chorus on the Stage, 
To draw the Picture of the Age: 
And here to Prove, or be inform'd ; 
AJ Ot either Sex, new Tumults ſwarm'd: 
* B Thus 
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40 The Art of Love. 
Thus either Way, the Scenes will prove 
The Stream ot Joy, and Source of Love; 
For ev'ry Cuſtom on the Stage, 


Deſcends a Faſhion to the Age. ; 1 
The Lovers Sigh, and Mournful Groan ; In 
Ts 4 propos in any Tone: b Ti 


And every Excellence muſt paſs, 
Reflected by that Faithful Glaſs 


As when in Mirrour bright, we ſee 
A Face by Proſopoſcopy ? 
We the Original regard, 
From whence thoſe Rays to Glaſs are or 
R ſcarr'd; 
And ner eſteem the Glafs a Pin 
The better for the Phantom in: 
So tho' the Heroic Romans Rage, 
When Berterton adorns the Stage: 
Or Barry Pitty move, and Fear, 
For ſome Unfortunate in her; 
Tho? Wilks and Verbruggen receive | 
The juſt eſteem the Audience give: 
Or Ponkerhman or Dogget make | 
The Houſe and Hearers ſides to ſhake ; * 
You've other Bus'neſs then to mind, 
To diff*rent Barks, a why rent Wind. 

Beſure y 


: The Art of Love. te 
Beſure to Pay Devoir above; 
There's no Concern 10 great as Love. 


* 


Tho? Shakeſpear, Dryden, e there, 
n all their Excellence app 
Fri all. Bombaſt, and e all, 
That Thoughts or Eyes from Beauty call. 


we 


} I wou'd not have, like Turkiſh Mute, 
V' Imploy your Thumbs to tell your Suit; 
Nor ſhou'd you Nod, like Modern Wa 
The broken Sentences to Fag: 
are Or tho' you have forgot your Speeches, 
d ; Let out your Tongue with Hand in Breeches ; 
Such Inconvemiencies to mend, 
Vnto my Counſel ſage attend. 


The ſureſt way in all Reſpects, 
To fave your Love and Intellects; 
Is when the Place and Seats are full, 
7 To ſit your Miſtreſs Jig by Joll: 
Then you ſhall never want Pretence 
For many a petty Impudence; 
i| | Nor will you be put to 't to Labour 
For Words, belide ſo kind 2 Neighbour, 
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ny The Art of Love: 


Eſpecially if ſhe but Grant le | To 


The Liberty of Tongue Volant? Bu 


Let Publick Fame be Food for Scandal, 
if tome yon Pleaſe, you can't Offend all; 3 
And ſome youre ſure-to Pleaſe with Satyr, 4 
Such is the Malice of our Nature. 
Slander, 4 Vice of high Repute, 
Will notably commerd your Suit? 
You muſt not value Friend or Foe, 
Tis Reaſon, ſhe will have it ſo. 
This Art of Compiaiſance, ne'er ſpares 
Any Infirmity but Hers : 

And reaſonable ?tis; that ſhe 
Who before others gave the Wound, 

Shou'd from the Blemiſhes be free, 

Which in the reſt of 'em are found. 


Or wo ro Park you Drive your Charr' ot, 
Gilded as fine as any Parrot; 
Where Peers, and Knights, and Squires, 
ſand Duſt, | 
Preſerve the W Heels of Coach from Ruſt : 
Infinity of Choice is licre; 
Yer itt theſe Crowds 'tis very rare, 
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The Art of Love. 13 


— 


Io ſingle any one Machine, 
But's fine without, and foul within. 


„ Por once at leaſt, we will ſuppoſe, 
; The Bear-Garden may Pleaſe the Beausz . 
5 Or Thomas, Carey, Buſh, or Hill, 
Practice 4 Trial of their Skill; 
And Act at Blood, and Limbs Expence : 
The Noble Science of Defence: 
Or what's a little Elevated, 
They go to ſee the Toger Baited: 


3 Of all theſe various ſorts of Sights, 

The Humane or the Beaſtial Fights; 
Tis not a Farthing matter whether, 

| Bring Female and the Male tog ether; ; 
Yer either of them all may ſerve 

Jo make a Lover Hang or Starve ; 
t, Who here by Accident may ſee 
A Fair and Cruel Enemy. 


ſt, 3 While Combatarts Engage injenr, 
; Capid above will draw his Bow, 
3 And what at firſt was only made 
For hacking and the hewing Trade, 
Or Limbs of Bull-Dogs broke; may prove 
off An Arhitheatre of Love, Know 
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= - The Art of Lobe. 
- Know all the Titles, if you can, 
Of Ball, Bear, Tyger, Dog or Man: 
So if the Lady likes a Hint, 9 
You never may be backward in t: g 4 
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If Wind ſhou'd chance the Duf to puff 3 
Upon her Cloaths, then ſhake it off; 
And that your Diligence appear, 
Shake whether Duſt or no be there. 
Officiouſneſs, an uſeful Grace, q 

Has ſav'd to many a Man his Place 4 
So if her Gloves, or Train ſhe drop F 
Upan the Ground, he'll take *em up; 
On purpoſe oft, their Fan will ſlip, 
Or any thing, from off their Lap, 
'Their Servants and their States to ke ep.) 
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Once every Year a Cavalcade "+1, 
Thro* Crowded Streets of London's made, 
When Mayor new dight of Lordly Hew, 

It introduc'd to Office new; 

Then Streamers o'er the Waters fly, 

To tell the Cannon when he's nigh; 

And they like thouſand-Thwanged Fame, 5 


M IN 


The News at once to all Proclaim, 
From | High-Gate to the Silver Thame. 


1 


Of 


5 At Royal Coronations { ſeen, 


The Art of Loves J 
Of Sexes univerſal, ſome | 


From either {ide the Water come: 
And from the Temple to Bow-Steeple, 


Ihe City holds a World of People: 


Ah! who's ſo great a Sot to miſs 


A Game in ſuch a Crowd as this? 


Thanks to the ſager Senate's Cate 
To ſerve us with ſo Rich a Fair: 


Viner and Backwel, reſt your Bones; 


This generons A of theirs Attones 
The Scandal and Deliquium 


Lou brought upon the Scarlet Gowns 


And ſhows to all the World agen, 


* The Uſefulneſs of Aldermes. 


Happy, the Omen of the Day, 
That cou'd alone ſuch Pomp Diſplay ; - 
And every Nation elſe to ſpight, 
Confeſs the Riches infinite, 
That from the Corners of the World, } 
Are to this common Score-Houſe hurl'd, | 
Then which not greater e'er has been 


— — 2 


The 


18 The Att of Love: 


The Spices of the Eaſtern Soil, 
Become to Londoners a Spoil ; 
When loaded with the Weſtern Gold; 
Which Southern Diamonds infold, 

In State they Cavalcade upon 

The Northern Alabaſter Stone. 

The yearly Pageants confeſs, _ 
Th Obſervance ev IF, Country Pays. 


Oh tieavens, what Glory daze my Eyes 
Another Theme, rew Fire ſuppl'es; 
My Muſe juft Nodding into Reſt, 
Wakes with the flavour of the Feaſt : 
The Eye with Pleaſure almoſt pall'd, 
Four Senſes wait to be regald: 
The Feaſt that Province undertakes, 
And a Rich Ragouſt for ? em makes. 


Then think the Growets-ſhoti; and 

Drugſters, ; K 

GhateBionavies: Cooks, and Hugſters, E 

Plunder d of all their Bormant Store; 
To furniſh out Feaſt Epicare. 


For each point Perſon fitting, 
There's ore than — ick, Wine, or Eating, 
For 
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For on my word, you oft ſhall ſwallow 
"Cupid with Bacchus and Apollo. | 


"Whereas, perhaps, you only chooſe 
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To Feaſt your Appetite or Noſe. 
The ſubtile Robin Hood will flip, 
In Wine, an Arrow o'er your Lip. 


So, as in Tab, with under Spout, 
Set ope to let the water out; 

A Straw (Similitude to prove) 

Is failing unconcern'd above 
When ſuddenly the waters fall, 

A Vortex Dops it in the Hole. 


For Beauty, like the Fairy's ſlim, 

Lies Cunningly upon the Brim; 

So when you pour the haunted Wine, 

Beauty will enter with it in. 

d And Vine and Beauty when they meet, 

„ Each other wonderfully Heat: 
How ſhou'd the ſuff'ring Martyr then, 
Eſcape the Fury of the Flame? 


Tis true, the Death is ſoft they ſay, 
Like ſtinging by Tarantula: 

„ For when the Violence of the Bottle, 

r >} Sends up the Yapours to the Noddle; 

a "=" Nor 


18 | . The -Art of -Love. 


Nor Care, nor Grief, nor Sorrow ſcares, % 


Is to be Merry, Sneer and Laugh. 
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But we ”re as Great as Emperors; 
And all the Miſery thereof, 


Grapes are as Purging Pills in Venter, 
To ope the Pores for Love to Enter ; 
So like a faithful Friend or Brother; 
One Fire a Paſſage makes for t'other : 


Let let me tell you, in this Caſe, 
You eaſily may miſs a Face; 
For Candle-Light *s a ſilly thing 

As is, to try good Coloars in. 


Night is a Bawd, as all Confeſs, 
Never a Secret {lip Betrayͤs; 
Induftriouſly the Faults will ſpare 
That are committed to her Care, 
And that the Day may ne'er reveal. 
Th' Infirmities ſhe wou'd Conceal; 
Imploys a many Under-hand, 

To thruſt out Day for his Command, 
While ſhe that was for Sleep deſign'd, 
Loyters with flow Advance behind ; 
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Thus Candles, Torches, Lamps and Lights, 
Effect the Work of Day and * . 
at | 


The Art of Love. 19 
* What need I number all the ſhows, _ 

That joyn the Belfa's to the Beaus? 

*And what from drinking Waters kept ſome, 

At Tunbridge, Richmond, Bath, or Epſom ? 

ZTwas very pretty here to ſee 

A Patient taking Remedy, 

All ſuddenly transform'd to guiſe 

Pf Lover in Romantick-wiſe. 


80 Midas, when a piece of Beef 
He'd got between his Hungry Teeth ; 
Found, to his Pain, his Jaws infold 

A piece of ſolid and chaw'd Gold: 

Or rather ſuch did Toarvil meet, 
Who came to ſeize the Exgliſh Fleet, 
Whence may the crying Monſieurs Rue 
The faithfulneſs of Old true Blew: 


17 
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hen well may Travellers all tell, 
The inſalubrity o'th* Well: 

When thoſe that go for Health and Eaſe, 
atch an incurable Diſeaſe; 


Ahl conſcious Groves to Scenes of ſhame, 
Mbere caſie Virgius loſe their Name, 
Whom entring every Leaf ſaw Gay, 

„ Departing fades and falls away; 
hts, =_— * - 8 7 
| "+ Be 


1 Ik! it was only Catch and Eat, 


28 The ht of Love; % 
Be Trees,and Woods, and Bowers from hence Or 
No more a Sacred — 1 Or 


Thus far we've Labour'd for the Mine, f 
Next for the Bullion and the Coyn. 


Beauty is difficult to gain, 1 
Thro' many Hazards, and much Pain; 
Thoſe that are Tame and never Start, 
Are common and without Deſert; 

For all the Trouble that they give, 

Is but to ſtoop, and to receive: 

Uſe they who will that ſlothful way, 
I'm tor the Game that ſhews me Play ; 
Why, I cou'd take a thouſand Deer, 
And half of all my Troubles ſpare, 


But then the Pleaſure,—Ay ! where 8 that? 4 5 


vet ra have ev'ry one aſſur'd 
And to his own Deſerts inur'd, 
Equip'd with Confidence and Grace, 
A Bonny Look, and Comely Face. 3 
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As ſoon the Cricket ſhall be filent, } 
When Heat proceeds from Oven vi'lent; 


N Or | 


"= The Art of Loves 3 
nce Or Cats ſhall run away from Mice: 
Or Childrens Heads be free from Lice ; | 


As Virgins tempted by a Youth, 


nne, Of winning Face, and any Truth; 
Will give away the happy Minute, 


When Love and Fortune too are in it. 


And let em ne&er ſo much Diſſemble 
Their Nature, tender Heart will tremble, 
At every No they make, for they 

* Have Paſſions violent and gay; 

And greater Appetites thau we, 
When to their Inclinations free, 


In Paſtures luſty grown and full, 

The Com will Bellow to the Bull; 
The Mare grows mad to bear the Horſe, 
it? And Cats in Pain ſuſtain the force. 

4 What need I tell of Modern Nan, 
Five Summers ſpent on one Campaign, 
Only the Harveſt-Home to Reap, '- 
Ok the ſtrong Soldiers Luſty Leap? 
What other reaſon me L Haleſtris, 
© The Buxom Alexander's Miſtreſs? 

Or which that fam'd Amour began, 
„„; The forward Woman, or the Man? 
R BR FIT: Sp 


22 The Art ok Love. 
So Nature undifguis'd (you find) 
By Art, is ſtrong in either kind; 
And without Tale of Cock and Bull, 
I make this inference from the whole. 


You need not any Coldneſs fear, 
If you have Fire to kindle her ; 
But if you've none, you need not wonder, 
Tae Night appears when Sun is under: 
Or how thou'd Glaſs the Beam diſplay, 
Ii you the Body take away ? 
As Hearts from others Inſtinct take, 
And Tempers juſt Reflection make, 


|S 8 
In all, this common failing is, 
To open both their Ears to Praiſe. 
And from the Ear, as Artiſis ſay, 
To Heart is but a little way: 
Down by ſome Nerve, or Artery, 
That both the Parts in Union tie: 
They're pleas'd, altho? they ne'er deſign'd, 
To be complying or be kind; 5 
And tho? perhaps Poſt-pon'd Succeſs, 
Her Preſence yet you may Poſleſs. 


Then (ſince tis 200d to have two ſtrings, 
To Bow, as ev'ry Bird has Wings) 
Her 


. 
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er Woman to your Party Lute, 

T will mightily promote your Sute: 
Let Agent cloſe in Ambuſh ly, 
Io humour Opportunity; | 
And whether when in Morn ſhe Knocks, 
a Her up, to Comb her Amber-Locks: 


7 Charovd with th 


Che Art of Lobe. 2 


Or Pin her Gown; or Waſh her Hands; 
Or Dreſs Commode; or bring her Fans: 


Then let her with Perſwaſive ſigh, 


Lour Bus'neſs and her Miſtreſs Ply: 


Feign Excellencies infinite, 


And all Accompliſhments Recite, 


That either are, or ought, to be 
(Few, Beauty, e er they're told can ſce) 
Hie Drefles well, can talk with Grace, 


* 
* 


His ſhape is proper, and his Face : 


How free his Airs are, and his Mein! 


He's ev'ry way a Gentleman! 
Well, tis the only I cou'd take, 
Laud, Madam! you'll ne'er have the like. 


Bauch Flattery as ſoon will ſink, 
As water ſoaking to a Chink. 


Soon will ſhe molliate your way, 
l of a Fee: 


For 
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24 The Art of Love; 8 
For theſe, like Oracles of old, = ® 
Reſponſes only make to Gold; * 
And when the Patin empty lies, 

No Prayers divert the Deities : 

So thoſe that come in Forma Pauperis; 
May e' en go home and gather Strawberies 
To fill their Bellies; for they're let 7 
No Nectar from the Gods to get: | 
But if an Offering appears, ; 
The Prieſteſs then on Tripod rears; | 
And ſends the Proſtrate home, with hopes 
Of a rich Year, and fruitful Crops. ; 


Such is the Oracle of Cloſer, 
When Waiting Woman may diſpoſe it; 
| She'll all the Myſteries lay ope, 
When Contius ſhould his Apple drop, 
Cydippe Charm'd to take it up. 
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A Aſinute Critical for Addreſſess, 
Is very lucky in ſome Caſes. % 
Who thinks the Night-Mez Verſt in ſlime, 


Will open Vaults at any time: 1 
Or Sextons Cells, when Wind's at South, 
Shoot thirteen ſcore full wide of Truth. 
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That he that tries to — the Fair | 
t any ſeaſon of the Year; J 
ay Act a very Gotham Part, 

3 And burſt his Brain, and break his Heart, 
1 Before he make his Hedge or Ginn, 
Get Woman or the Cackow in. | 


Then ſort the Seaſons of the Tar. 
The foul Diſſever from the fair: 
Por need you dread the partial Dole; 
For fair Days oft'ner come than foul. 
Chiefly her Sacred Birth-Day chooſe, 
Fro urge and drive the matter cloſe: 
Or when ſhe Dreſſes for a Bal, 
Pine, as the gliſtering Peacocks Tail: 
Or for the Play-Houſe; or the Park, 
Ihen inchoar, then Ply your Work: 
When Eaſe, and every gay Deſire 
2 Youth, her glowing Breaſt Inſpire. 


es 


7 Thus Qaacks, and Mountebanks deviſe 
* A many hidden Myſteries; 
Jo time the Phyſick to Diſtemper, 
= That no malignant Planet hamper. 
3 | Saturn joyns in Sextile Mars 
We Propheſy of Bloody | Wars; 


* 


But 
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2s The Art of Love. 
But when in Aſpect Right we ſee, 
Venus and Jupiter agree; = 
When Mirth and Eaſe together blow 
Her Breaſts, let Capid ſhoot his Bow: 
I warrant you the Arrows hit; 

The Turf in Fruitful Soils is light ; 
A mighty. Crop will grow from this, 
As faſt as Peaſen ſoak'd in P | 


But chiefly let your Dam'ſel ſee, 1 
When Rivals with her diſagree ; L 
Eſpecially if one in Pavour, . 
Then *tis you do your Work, or never: 
Your Fate is riſing to the Top, 
Then heave, and ſtrive to keep it up; 
But in this Caſe be careful til], 

You do not over-throw the Bell; 
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With too much Eagerneſs, and fo I: 
Like Syſiphus your Toil renew. 4 
Then if ſhe's Sullen; or Severe; x 


Or Spleen; or Vapours Trouble her ; 
Defer till a propitious Hour, 

Save both your Credit and Amour. 
Diſguſt (a difficult Blockade) 

On ſuch occaſion s often made; 
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— The art of Love. | 27 
Obe day ſhall ruin the Deſign 


Of many Hours, and much Time: 
: t may prove your Trouble, and long Pain, 
Peer Favour, and your Poſt to gain. 


3% when the Basket Woman comes 
1 her Cherries, or her Plumbs: 
Tor if in New-Exchange, you ſee 
1 A Knick-knack, that muſt be your Fee. 
These are but little things 'tis true, a 
But then there's ſome Malicious Few : | 
r: Or Grecian, Perſian, or Armenian, 
With Pendants ſtrung like Ropes of Onion; 
He ſhews his Trintets and his Wares, 
And ith + chooſes, mult be hers : 
Then with a kind and tender Look, 
Devout/as if ſhe kiſgd the Book; 
Will Vow ſhe's mightily beholden, 
For Favours generous and golden; 
And ſhe will never this forget, 
Wbile ſhe has either Tongue or Feet. 
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© So Crocoailes upon the Shore, 
Humour the Carcaſe they n. 


But after this, he muſt not think 
To lay out all his Coin in Drint; 
D 2 For 
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28 The Art of Love: 
For Love and Beauty ſtill Demand 
A thouſand Favours of his Hand. 


A Birth-Day muſt be ſacred ſtill 
And Birth-Days come when- er they will ;| 
Whoſe ee. do moſt nobly ſhine, 
Is ſure to be her Valentine; 

Beſide a jewel then, and now, 3 
Is loſt, which Mother muſt not know; 
A Ring grows ſuddenly too big, 
And drops from Finger in a Jigg : 4 
So every feign'd or real Loſs, 

; 215 be repair'd at Nepus coſt. 
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Thus Courtierc many Fears excite, 
The Baits to make the Fiſhes bite, 
Which liberal Senators diſpel 9 
From Pockets bottomleſs as Hell. 1 
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But if you don't ſo much incline 
To empty Pocket of your Coin; 
And think who venial is, will be 2 
A Termagant in Huſwifery, a 
PII not your fancy difapprove, . 7 
For 'tis a Truth confeſs d, that Love 
Does ſeld om from 1 its Bir. Pla Rove; 


But 
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The Art of Love. 2 


9 But always to its Source will bend, 
1 Like Amots new Divining Wand: 
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As whether it in purſe began, 
or generouſly from the Man; 
i ; Yeni it will retain its Place: 
Or to the Pocket or the Face. 


1 So Crickets in the Oven bred, 


In Oven Living are and Dead: 


6 Or if they're hopping on the Graſs; 


One is their Birth and Burying Place; 
| For Love will, like refined Gold, 


Its Nature and 2s Temper bold ; 


And will not from its Bent at firſt; : 
3 Corrapt for Better or for Worſe. 
L But ſince you can't for ever Ply 
The Altar of your Deity) 
By Proxy ſometimes twill ſuffice, - 
Io offer up your Sacrifice. 
Ihen take your Paper, Pen, 1 Ink, 
(More {erviceable than ſome think : 
For Learning other Uſes ſhares, 
I Bevides the reading of Neck-Verſe) 
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30 The Art of Lobe2s 
This ways in my Mind moſt compendious, 
So break the Sea of Thought tremendous; * 
For Letters will the Words convey, 
Which we our ſelves ſhou'd bluſh to ſay. 
This the kind, tend'reſt, ſofteſt things 
That Lab'ring Heart cou'd Pump for, brings: 
But yet beware that what you ſay, 7 
May not too much of Art betray. 
Who but a Madman wou'd rehearſę 
A Poem, or declaim in Verſe ? 
When all his Bus'neſs is to tell 1 
How much he Loves her, and how well. + 


Soft be your Words, and eaſy writ, 


The ſtiff is ſuperficial Wit; 1 
And ſhe might ſay each Sentence Purl'd, 4 


May ſerve for her and all the World: 
Such be your Stile then, to confeſs 7 
Your Love alone and Tenderneſs. 


Her Praiſes be the SubjeR, they 
Will give you Audience when you Pray, 


And hearty Prayer is very prevalent, 07 
Eſpecially in thoſe that dive well in't: A. 
So Priam bent the ſtubborn Bone, 
Frh* Gracious Heart to gain his Son. 4 3 

And 


1 The Art of Love. 31 
„And what is powerful as this, 

Let Promiſes adorn the Piece : 

heſe Preſents are as Rich as any, 
Tho' cheaper than nine Eggs a Penny. 
Hope will your Bargain mainly help, 
he's ſtill a Goddeſs, or an Elph; 


5 
by 


For if you keep your Promiſe, ſhee 


E. 


B' Event's confeſt a Deity: 
But ah! too many a fatal Caſe, 


Proves her as fickle as her Glaſs: 


If the Coy Dam'ſel ſhould refuſe 
he Caſe of Lover to peruſe; 
And without ſpoiling Sea/, return 
The Letter back again, or Burn. 
Be not too timerous, but hope 
Another time fo {lip the Rope. 


Thus Topers when they firſt are Taught; 

To take Tobacco, Spew it out: 

But Time and Uſe together Yoak, 

Make a free Paſſage for the Smoak, 
| 3 What harder than the Marble is? 

It, Or what is ſofter than a Kiſs? © 

t: * nd yet *tis fam'd our Ladies Lips, 

And Checks, are hollow'd by ſuch Sips. 
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32 The Art of Lobe. 
Be ſedulous, you need not fear; 
The Beetle ſo out- ran the Hare. 
Rochel, tho? late, was taen at laft; 
Great Actions are not done in haſte. 


After a many vain Eſſays, 
And Patience -weary of delays, 
Curioſity, or ſomething elſe, 
Will ope't, to ſee how ill he Spells: 
Then if your ſilence did not ſmother 
Sedulity, ſhell write another; 
Oaly defiring, to forbear 
Your wiſhes to purſue, and her. 


Such-Coolers from a Virgin Fire, 
For what they ask, they leaſt deſire. | 


So if you to her Chamber come, 
And ſhe complain you Dirt her Room; 
Therefore wou'd have you ſtay away; 
Yet for all that, beſure to ſtay; 

Her Heart and Eyes confeſs. you may. 
Ti Court of Love, you can't imploy 
A better W ztneſs than the Eye, 

That can more Realties deſcry. 

By Form alone, ſhe did Deny; 

By Form {he froward was and Coy 5 | 
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The Art of Love: 33 
21 Form was difficult and ſhie;. gs 
And often Form gives th Heart the Lye: | 
Such Importunity will raiſe 
> 1 our Credit, and deſerve her Praife ; © 
Ehen you may take her to the Plays, 
? hen, like the Sun, from e ery Place: * 
And: Part, ſhe darts her ſhining Rays: 
This the Laborious Lover Pays; 
ehen every Minute he Enjoys | 
Luſcious Banquet of his Eyes ; 
A thouſand Opportunities 
May take to recommend his Caſe, 
BY 12 and Ogling in her Face, 
é 3 here Whiteand Redeachother Chaſe, il 
And the fierce lovely Combat prove, 
Pris bluſhing Modeſty and Love. 
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x Time here is hers, amd what ſhe does, 
Be Rule your Actions to Diſpoſe: 
1 ho ſhe approves, muſt claim Deſert; 
; And he that Acts the Lovers part, 


l The Garb molt pertinent will be, 
q That unaffected is, and free; 


Bo Her aulds reckon Coats of Geat, | 
4 Moſt honour” 0 with leaſt Ornament; 
7 1 E He 


Tho' dull and deſtitute of Art. 1 


Hie that appeals but to his Dreſs, 
Does Poverty of Wit Confeſ : 
As Bankrupts e er they break, appear 
In all their Einery and Gear; 

Let be your Preſence always Neat, 
In Habit, and a Comely Gate. 


Nor imitate qur modern :Rakes, - | 
Black as thei Mikes impure as Jakes, 
Who follow: Dickates of a Brain 
Poſſeſt with Letchery and Wine: 
When Crouds of bellowing Heroe's meet 
To rendezvouz along the Street; 
IThro' ſilent Lanes and Allies ſtretch, 
To meet the Conſtable and Watch; 
W hoſe Valour's mightily diſplay'd d 
In breaking of the Good Man's Head; 
And ſure their Cqurage muſt be great, 
To Maſter. the Suburbian Pate; 
In ſpight of Enemies Defence: | 
Or force the Way, or break the Sconce. D 
What tho? they're taken in the Fight, 4 
And ſent to Limbo all the Night? 7. 
*Tis not the Fortune of the Great, R 
Their Foes in ev'ry Fight to Beat; 7 
For 'tis the Valiant's Character,rF 
Boldly to venture on, and dare; ( 
. That 


9 


The Art or Love: 1 3 
That makes their Noble Actions os 3 
Tho' Fortune hinder the Deſigg. 1 


And chat they juſtly make their chic | 
To the beſt Services of Fame; | 

- IB Witneſs their Actions which bedight -, 7 
Wich all that's Noble and Polite. ne .- 
| 3 | 
| Their Wit in chalking Peoples Doors; 20 
| Or rubbing out the Milkmaids Scores; . 
+ Or wridging Knockers off, and Latches ; 
Or ſinging of Lampoons, and Catches ; +; is. ] 

Or when all ſober People Sleep; 

The publick Watch and Ward to keeps”) * 
They Scoure the Streets of all Diſturbance; 2 
That might a Nights befal Suburbians. 75 * 

And that all Trades alike, may flouriſh, 

They Windows break, and Signs demoliſh AY 

Thus by a politick Intent, Tho k | 
de. Do IIl, a greater to Prevent: --* i 
As Sratiſmen often make ſabmit 4 
The Leſs to Greater Beneſi t; | 
Rain 4 Nation or 4 Tom,  _ 

To ſave the reſt from pulling . 


And Citizens one Houſe will blow 5 
PP! in the Air, to fave a Row. 3 | 
E 2 But | 
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The Art of Lobe. 

But you in Morals not fo looſe, 
Can put your Time to better uſe; 
Whilſt Sots in Kennels lay their Head, 
You Soberly may go to Bed; 
And while they Dream of Blood & Fi hes, | 
Lou ſpend your Hours in other Si es, 
While f ſilken and ſoft Fancies move, « | 
Smooth, liding,Silver Dreams of Love, 
And every thing again renew;  - 
Or true, or near ally 'd to true. 


Then how at Table many a Glance. 
Was Coyn'd, the Credit to advance, 
Till Ryes diffalviog ſwim in Joy, 
And double Sights confeſs the By: 
How every Sentence innocent, 
Was wreſted to a Complement; | a 
hat Pranks. were play'd upon each 
| (Platter, 
And Diſh, to # enify the Mitter; 
When every Plate ſhow'd to her Eye, 
- Yeurs Now, her fur 70 ure Slavery 
And Rime ſcraw bd up & Jown che Boerd, 
Your Lady ſhe, and you her Lord: 

89 did ſhe Meat or Bread or Pye: 
Or "oy or Cuſtard Y 
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The Art ok Lobe. 37 
Next you wou'd touch them for to get 4 
The hallow'd and the ſacred Bit; | 
And always careful was to ſup 5 
The Conſecration off the Cup: _ 
5% Or greedily to fill the Belly 1 
„With Conſerves fo refin'd, and Jelly; 
When all the harm that ſhe might ch 
Mean time, was but to Eat and Drink. 
But the Tdolaters of Love, * 
Oz every Hill, in every Grove, © 
KRaiſe Altars up, and build 4 Shrine, 
Jo what they only think Divine. 


Time will, when you mayget her, come 
T' a Ball, or to the Drawin# Room ; 
Where Place and Company improve 

The Liberty and Scope of Love. 
Plac'd in the numerous Croud, and free 
From Malice, and from Jealoufie: - . 
| Oft may you Preſs her Snowy Breaſt, ' 
e, And lay the Blame upon the reſt; 
Tread 'on Toes, and Kiſs her Hand. 
ard, With or without a Reprimand. | 

| Accoſt the Lady Pair, but how; 
Ws think itis needleſs here to ſhow. 
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38 The Art of Love: 

For he' that goes a Woving, muſt 

To his own Parts and Merits 1701 
We only tell you ſhort and pithiy, 
Try bat, and you be way Wi ary. y 


I do not urge the mighty Need 


Your Heart ſhou'd, tho? you ſay it, Bleed; 


For *tis enough if you but tel! 
The thing you do, or ought to feel; 
Tho you no ſuch Diſturbance have f 
At firſt, yet often this will leave 


The Seeds of growing Love behind? 


Hear that, ye Virgins, and be We 
To. real Loves, and the Tegel Ne 


* 


Soft be your Words, and full of Praiſe, 4 
Till Beautiful and Ugly Pleaſe,” + + 
To hear their Servants Rrenk his Senſe; : 
To reckon up their Excellence 
The killing Look, the noble Arr, 
The oval Face, and amber Hair; 


The Forelead large, and graceful ng; 115 


The Cheeks;'as ruddy as the Roſe; 
The Corral Lips, the dimpPd Chin; 
T he Tecth, as Tonne Iv?ry, e clean; 
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The Art ot Love. ; 39 
The ſnowy. Breaſts, and azure: Lines 
Of riſing Blood witllin the Veins; 


The Arms moſt plump, the Fingers long, 
And the ſoft Muſick of the Tongdts  \ 


Self, is the neareſt Friend they. have, 
Unſatiable as the Grave. 
d; The greateſt Stock does {till ae; 
As Drunkards, Drink the moſt require, 
In Flaptery all Ufurers ſeem, "TW 
And Jove to ſee their Profits 1 in. ' 


80 peacocks, if they? re ſtard upon, 
Will ſpread their Plumes againſt the 
80 Cats, their Tail if you but ſtroke, 
Will Purr, and Rump in Poſture Cock ** 
So Horſes, if you clap their 8B --- 
will Joints and every Sinnew ſtretch, 
ſe; To bear the burden, or to dra r; 

so Parrots talk, and Magpies caw. 
Never did Wretch deſpairing Dis) © 
That had the Art of Flatrery. 


Then Coax; and W add to theſe 
A little chouſand Promikes ; 


* 
*. — 


| _ 


In Fears be never dry nor ſitient, 


Supported by a tender Sigh. 


At once Hypocriſie and Will. 


Let Kiſſes all you ſay confirn: 


For what ſhe'll formally refuſe; 


And Promiſes will do no Harm i 
For if you ſhou'd refuſe her due, 

She can't oblige you to perform, 
When Prieſt has made a Oe of Two, 


Next, if this be not yet ſufficient, ] 
Victorious Love will Crown the Iſſue on't; ö 
But if you're not ſo mellow yet, 


Twill be as well to Counterfeit, MK 
And put ſome Spitile on your Eye, {| 


So buxom Widdows, when the Heers 
Have left em to their own Careers: 
Mourn the Defunct, and ſo conceal 


Then while ſhe coming is, and warm 


For the ſoft balmy Kiſſes prove 
The chief Artillery of Love. 
You eaſily will have Excuſe, 


And all ſuch Impudence will find 
A ſecret Favour in her Mind: 


_ 
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The Att of Lobe. 


Zince it the Greatneſs does approve 
Df her PerfeCtions, and your Love, 
hat tho ſhe's Angry, will forgive 
* little hurt ſhe might receive, 
vou £00 ea yy ſhou'd Preſss 
Raviſh off the a Kiſs; _ 
1 uraple her Steen-Kirk or Commode: 
Or Towſe her Love-Locks, or her Hood 
And if her Anger ſtill appear, 

Fris only when you do forbear. 
f Ore öffends, as well it may, 
Another wipes the Fault away; C 
TThen tis, if ever, ſhell be kind, 
hen Love and Paſſions fill her Mind + 
hen ſuch ſoft Blandiſhments NGIRRs; NE 
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The motions of each Appetite, _ 
To tender Wiſhes and Delight. 


_ 


80 Wood Teles to Fire; 
And equal, Chords upoa the Lyre, 02 
To either bear (when ſtruck) around 
An equal harmony of Sound. 

So the black Atomes of the Night, 
Aſſume the 1 5 of the Light; 
And Air, in which we Odours burn, 
Since N, - faichfully the Scents return, 
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Or fear, or elle I don't know what, 
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42 The Art of Love: 


Dd you not ſee the very like | 
In Cloths you wear upon your Back ? 
Thus Beauty will, by this one Charm, 
Be warm d by you, and keep you warm. 


Now all the World, when this is done, 
Will think the amorous Prize is won; 
And for the reſt you further Crave, 
Tis but to ask, and you may have: 

As the Triumphant Victors Crown, 
Before receiv*d, is made his own ; 
Unleſs the Thoughts of fatal Prieſt F. 
Your riſing Appetite ſuppreſs ; ; 


WOW Es HW,.,NTea, 


Shou'd make you Idle and forget ; 
Or have you entertain'd Maggot, 
To think ſhe'll bring the Queſtion out ? 


Perhaps you've heard how ſome have 
| = [bcen, 
So forward, as to ask the Men; 
And ſo Knight-Errant it about, 
To find the Luſty Fellows out; 
(As the hot Bitches of the Town 
Follow the Maſtives up and down.) 


— 


- The Att ok Love. 22 
Were forc'd to try their Pregnant Wits, 
To wheedle in the Timprous Chits, 

By putting off their Sex and Shame, 
Incognito to all but him; | 

A Scrape up Acquaintance, and begin 

The Husband in the Name of Friend, 

So Crowning with ſucceſs their Tricks; 
Reſume their Cloaths again and Sex. 


I'll not this Story diſapprove, 

For who can tell the Power of Love? 
The ſmitten Dam'ſel may ſo far, 

Put off her Pride and Character, 

To ſend for Stranger, and unvail 

At once her Countenance and Will: 
Elſe he perhaps might never hear 

Of an ſuch deſcending Fair; 


ve And ſo the wounded Lady, fain } 
5 


en, 


o looſe her Love, and Keep her Pain 
For an Incognito in vain. . 
Such Frailty tho? we ſhou'd allow, 
Fray Lover what is that to you? _. 
NWou'd you have ev'ry Lady mad 
Iro Dance about in Maſquerade? | 


2 
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44 The Art ok Love; 

Or come in Coach to publick Places, 
Jo beg our Favour, and good Grace ? | 
Or io far condeſcend to ask's 

The Liberty to wear their Masks? 
Or elſe {o Laviſh of their Fayour on 87 
Jo offer us a Glaſs ar Taverns? | 
If we appointed fail to come, 

Be Jealous. and purſue us home? 

Or tend their Bugle Letters r 
1 To find the baſhful Lovers loſt; 

1 Os to keep us Idle then, 
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And Fee you be ſo kind mean while | 
To ſee and make. the Pot to Boy!? 
Or iftay at home to Card and Spin? 
Raiſe Paſte, or keep the Diſhes clean?“ 
Knit knots, or Flourifh, and make Lace? 
PDre$ her Commodes, japan her Glaſs? 


. F'Y 1 
* ” 
Sr eee 


[TE Joftead- -of Sword, to jirk about 
[a A pair of Stockins or a Clout? 

WH; Or mend her Brothers Clothes, or ſhirt ?He 
=: Or waſh the Linnen when it's Dirty? 


No, you're aſham'd and well you may; 
We make the Ne and fo will they. 


\ Th 
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While they are e beating up the Men? ö 


1 
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The Art bl Lobe. 


Tho Virgins have been farc'd by Peer-o- 4 1 
Never aid Virgins raviſh Hera 3. * 


hut if the Archer ſtrung his BoW 
1's, From Quivers of a diff rent Haas, þ 
And ſends the Leaden Arrow thump - 
Upon her Breſt to bear the Brunt ; ö f 
And ſpigh t of all the ſubtile Nature 
Of Gola, you cannot penetrate her; 
'Tis. Time to raiſe the Siege and Tear, , 
ben all your Ammunition's ſpent ; 1 
n? May the Hing Joys deſire, | | 
NZ That their Averſion are, when nig ber. 


Sa generous Rebels if they ſe ſee 

? IM Their Ring in Arms, will ne er agree: 
an? But if he ** aſide his Ihunder, 

ce? WM Iro up their Arms, and all ſurrender, 7 


Nor need you {to begin] reveal 
All the whole Story you've to tell; 
He Leſt if you finiſh all at once, 
Lou next Time prove your ſelf a Dunce, 
7's So Lawyers multiply their Fees, 


hey. - y making Terms 20 them | encreale 3 
—_—— | Nor 
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E Che Art of Love? 


Or ſoftens the conſenting Dame. 


Nor ftay too long, nor be aſſiduous, 
Leſt your firſt Viſits proving tedious, 
She ſhou'd a Secret Grudge ingroſs, 
Both to your Prejudice and Loſs, 
That you too well will love the Houſe. 
The Colour of the Flag, declares 
The Country of the Mariners; 
The Foot-Boys Hat and Livery, 
His Character and Quality ; 
The duſty Soldiers Face, and Scars, 
Confeſs the Fortune of the Wars: 
The Sun and Clods of Earth we view | 
In the rough ſwarthy Plough-mans Hew. 
Pale be the Colour of your Face, | 
When you have ſuffered a Diſgrace; 
This will effeQtually diſplay | 
The ReaPty of what you ſay: 
And with more certainty convince, 
Than all the ſtrains of Eloquence; 
If it no more, *rwill Pity move, 
And Pity's near ally d to Love. © 
*Tis true, this Method is ſevere, 
But then rhe Caſe is very rare, 
For e&er'it comes to this extream 
The weary Lover quits his Game; 


The: Art ok Love: 47 | 
More Myſer able they that prove | * 
ie Pain of diſregarded Love. e 
uch muſt bear hardſhips, tis confeſt, 
And to be Happy, be Diſtreſt: 

o Surgeons make the Wound endure, 

” WA-many IIIs, to work one Cure. 

But while the Van you keep, beware 
You ben't ſurprized in the Reer; 

nd when the Wall you've batter'd dowag 
Another ſtorms and takes the Town : * | 
riendſbip it ſelf, is ſcarce enough 
Pecurity and Beauty Proof; 
Friendſhip's a means more expedite 

o gain our Wiſhes and Delight, 

en what ſhou'd hinder, but he may 
Poſſeſs his Wiſhes any way? _. 
And while you're buſie to perſwade him: 

he Excellencies of the Maiden, 

Je ſucks the greedy Poyſon in, 
gs mad, and runs upon the Sin. 

Yet after all we've ſaid, *tis true, 

he Women will their Wills purſue; 4 
knd who has Rules to circumſcribe 

he many Tempers of the Tribe? _ 

This is our Reſolution then, 2 
ry every way the beſt you can. 


For 


% 


mY _ aur be Ltr P 


For thus all Fiſhes will not 1e 


To ſwiming Line careend with Flies; 


Nor all with pointed ſpear be frrook 5. 
Nor all be angled for with Hook. 

8o Women diffrent Tempers hold, 
The Young, the Widow, and the G 
Bur above all this Leſſon 1 


That where but little Know ledgevis, . 


10 her you never ſeem too WIſe. 
Leſt conſcious of het Ignorance, 
Too widely judge the Difference; 


For fear her Wir and Beauty fail, 


Upon the knowing! to prevail; 


Ihe humble thing will rather ire 


It WF away to One it can Deceive, © 
For Dwarts but odly with a Giant Live. 3 


PIES 
ne ; Courſe i is run, but to relieve our Toil, 
We'll 1 oy an caſt our Anchors 


bh os a while, 
* * x 7 . 
— 7 . 7 
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